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G R E E N's POEMS 



JVLR. Matthew GnEBv was of a family in 
good repute amongft the Diflenters^ and had his 
education in the Se<fl. He was a man of approved 
probity and fweetnefs of temper and manners. His 
wit abounded in converfation, and was never known 
to give the ieaft offence. He had a poft in the 
Cuftom Houfcy and difcharged the duty there with 
the utmoft diligence and ability. He died at the 
age of forty-one yearsi at a lodging in Nag's Head 
Court, Graccchurch Street." Dodsley*s CoI- 
ledion of Poems, vol. i. 

B 



ii ON green's poems. 



IN the produdions of poetry, as in thofc of the 
other fine arts» not only is confummate excellence 
in every point which contributes to the perfedion 
of a work extremely rare, but a high degree of it 
in any one of thefe points is not frequently to be 
met with. If, as has been done with refpedl to 
painting and mafic, a fcale were to be framed for 
poetical merit, in which all the principal qualities 
belonging to the art, foch as invention, verfifi- 
cation, didtion, pathos, and the like, were placed 
at the head of fcparate divifions, with a number 
annexed denoting the maxintum of each, — ^how few 
poets could be found who might fairly be faid to 
have reached that highcft degree even in one of 
thefe ; how much fewer^ who have approached it iiv 
feveral ? 
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In confidering fuch a fcalcy it might be a queftion 
whether the poet who flood at a medium height in 
all of the diviiions, or he who was at the top in 
one or two> and near the bottom in the reft, were 
the better artift; but it could be no queftion whether 
the latter or the former were the greater genius. 
Excellence in one point will ever deferve a praife* 
to which mediocrity in many cannot arrive; and 

though its produ^ions may afibrd lefs of the calm 

O 

delight received from performances in which tafte 

and ikill fecure moderate fatisfadion and preclude 
difgufty yet they will better deferve the ftudy and 
admiration of a true lover of the art. 



It would be eafy to enumerate various works of 
Engliih poetry poifefTed of this partial or difpro* 
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portionate excellence ; and feveral of them maintaiflr 
tBeir place as acknowledged fpecimens of true genius^ 
though perhaps they ^e more admired than read* 
But the celebrity of writers depends much upon 
accidental circumftances ; and ifj in particalar> we 
examine the (hare of fame obtained by our minor 
poetSi whofe performances have not ma/s enough to 
fill a confiderable fpace in the public eye> we (hall 

find it very far from commenfurate with their 



proportion of merit. Befides the advantages be- 
llowed by high patronage and connexions, and the 
praife of cotemporaries of name and reputation^ 
there are certain merits more obvious to the gene- 
rality of readers than others of a fuperior order, as 
well as certain topics more popular and intereiling 
than others. Thus it has happened, that the foft 
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and harmonious elegies of Hammond> referring 
to a paifion familiar to all the readers of poetryi and 
replete with fentiments pleafing and naturaU though 
none of them original to the writer, and fometimes 
bordering on tritenefs and infipidity— have had 
9»uch more fortune in the world than the pieces 
of Green, diftlnguilhed as they are by brilliancy 
and originality of thought* but lingular in their 

fubjedl and fomewhat uncouth in their manner* 



The writer before os was neither by education 
nor iituation in life qualified to attain ikill in thofe 
conftituent parts of poetical compofltion upon 
which much of its elegance and beauty depends. 
He h^d not, like a Gray or a Collins, his mind 
early fraught with all the (lores of claffic literature ; 
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nor could he devote months and years of learned 
leifurc to the exqnifite charms of verfification or the 
refined ornaments of didion. He was a 'man of 
bufinefsf who had only the intervals of his regular 
employment to improve his mind by reading and 
refle^on; and his poems appear to have been 
truly no more than hafty effufions for the amnfe* 
ment of himfelf and his particular friends. Num- 
bers of works thus produced are born and die 
in the circle of every year j and it is only by the 
ilamp of real genius that thefe have been preferved 
from afimilar fate. But nature had beftowed on the 
author a ftrong and quick conception^ and a won- 
derful power of bringing together remote ideas fo 
as to produce the moft novel and ftriking effeAs. 
No man ever thought more copioufly or with more 
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originality ; no man ever lefs fell into the beaten 
track of common-place ideas and expreflions. That 
cant of poetical phrafeology, which is the only 
refource of an ordinary writer, and whith thofe of 
a faperior clafs find it difficult to avoid, is fcarcely 
any where to be met with in him. He has no 
hackneyed 'combinations of fubftaiitives and epi^- 
thets ; none oT the tropes and figures of a fchool- 

boy'sGradus. Often negligent, fometimes inaccu* 
rate, and not unfrequently profaic, he redeems his 

defers by a rapid variety of beauties and brillian- 
cies all his own« and affords more food to the 
tinderftanding or imagination in a line or a couplet, 

than common writers in half a page. In ihort^ if 
in point of verfification, regularity, and corrcdnefs, 

his place is fcarcely afiignable among the poets ; in 
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tke rarer ^alities of variety and vigour of femi- 
ment^ and novelty and livelinefs of imagery, it 
would not be eafy to find any, in modern times at 
leaft^ who has a right to rank above him. 

The longeft and moft elaborate of Mr. Gaesn's 
compofitionsi and that by which he is beft known, 
-is an epiflolary piece entitled The Spleen, of 
which the ingenious and elegant Mr. Melmoth 
has faid ^' that there are more original thoughts 
-thrown together than ever he had read in the 
fame compafs of lines." The writer calls it a 
motley performance, and apologizes for its want of 
method : a general fubjed may>. however, be traced 

through it, which is, the art of attaining a tranquil 
date of mind, undiilurbed by vexatious emotions 
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and gtooiiiy imaglnationsj and free £tom that mlt<* 
ture of liftlei&eis and melancholy which has been 
denominated the Spleen. For this parpofe, a foit of 
regimen for the foul i& laid down> confining chiefly 
in the pradlice of an eafy good-humoured phildbphy^ 
lefembling that of Horace in his gay but fober 
mood> and compHzing the beft pradtical Epicurean 
iyftem that has^ perhaps, ever been Iketched out* 
To fpeculate upon the various fcenes of human 
life without deeply engaging in them ; to indulge 
the excurfions of fancy^ but to reftrain condud by 
the reins of prudence ; to give free entrance to all 
amufive and agreeable objedls> and carefully to 
exclude all of an oppofite kind — are the principal 
heads of his didadic matter* But it appears to 
have been no fmall part of his defign^ to take the 
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occafion his fabje^ affordcdi of beftowing ftfokes 

of fatire en faffant; at the fame time that a fixed 

antipathy to thofe high claims upon oor belief and 

acquiefcence which cramp the exertions of reaibn 

and liberty^ and a tendency to free fpeculation 

concerning theological topics, are fufficiently dif- 
cemible throughout the piece. It is not the purpofe 

of this EiTay to give a moral or philofophical com- 
ment upon the author's fyilem. Readers may take 
what they approve of it— and furely much may be 
approved— -without embarrafiing themfelves about 

the reft. Ic is thus that Horace is read by all his 
rational admirers. Meantime, as all we know of 
Mr. Green authorizes us to believe that he led an 
innocent and ufeful life, we may conclude that be^ 
at leaft, received no injury from his fpeculative 
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tenets; defervinj|;i on this account^ a ptaife tht 
oppofite of that bellowed by Dr. Johnson on fome 
of the fubjedts of his biographical iketches, who 
are commended for the fted&ftnefs with whith they 
held orthodox opinions^ in the midfl of worthlefs 
and licentious lives* 



To proceed to a more particular furvey.of th« 
poem — The author, after an introdu^on in whichi 
with great truthj he difclaims plagiarifm, repte- 
fents his purpofe to be, that of replying to his 
friend's queftion, " what method he took to keep 
off attacks of the Spleen, and preferve ferenity 
through the llorms of the world." He fets out 
with a novel and very appropriate image of this 
noxious being, whom he reprefentsas holding a 
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magic lanthorn by means of which he throws fright- 
ful figares upoa the fcene of life— an idea thooght 
worthy of being copied in one of the defign« with 
which this volume is decorat^l. 



The corporeal regimen prefcribed againft the 
Spleen confifts of temperance and exercife* The 
early hours of the hunter^ whofe fport he recom- 
mends) gives occaiion to a fpirited piAure of morn- 
ing freeing herfelf from the defilements of the night* 
and triumphantly mounting the fkies, which affords 
a fpecimen of his talents for inventive defcription ; 
as the well-known line concerning exercife^ 

Fling but a ftone« the giant dies^ 
does of his fingular turn for ingenious allufion. 
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A fatirical and Entertaining enumeration foQows^ 
of objedls proper to difpel Spleen by the ridicule 
they excite. This is fucceeded by a defcription of 

the efiedls of theatricdl reprefentations^ and muficj 

* 

in harmonizing the foul ; — ^which> however^ cannot 
be much praiied for originality. The defcription 
of a rainy day and its refources has more novelty ; 
and the iimile of the flying fifh^ with the allufions 
to the ark> and the manna of the Ifraelites» are 
ftriking fpecimens of the author's peculiar manner. 
It (nay be remarked refpedling Green (and I 

believe the remark would apply to many other 

* 

writers educated among the Diifenters) that he 
abounds in references to fcripture-hillory ; a habit 
derived from early familiarity with thofe writings, 
which has not unfrequently furvived any particular 
veneration for their authority. 
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There is much feeling as well as fancy in the 
teftimony given to the power poffeiTed by the fair- 
fex in banilhing intrufions of Spleen. The contraft 
of black eyes and blue eyes is very ftriking; and 
the allufion to the miracle ofSt.jANUA&ius's head 
is one of the moft ingenious in the piece. The 
fucceeding grave cenfare on modern female educa- 
tion may fuggeft ufeful reflexions ; yet few, it may 
be fuppofed, will now concur in the advice to 
confine girls for their fecurity within '^ the fafe high 
wall of ignorance." 



What to avoid, is the next topic of the author's 
iriendly admonition. At the head of lhe particulars 
enumerated he places, properly enough, that fpecies 
of religion which inculcates gloomy and defponding 
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ideas. With no lefs prudence he cautions againft 
going to law ; and his allegory of a foreft may by^ 
lawyers themfelves be admitted to be happily fuf* 
tained. In warning againft party-ftrife> he takes 
occa£on to charadlerife the two leading parties in 
church as they exifted at bis day. The contraft is 
drawn with truth and humour; but the force of 
his fatirical wit is principally expended on the 
puritanical fed^ the rigid and unamiable manners 
of which had very commonly the eficA of difguft- 
ing moft thofe who from birth and education 
took the neareft furvey of them. 



The nature and motives of the writer's prefent 
conformity are then explicitly ftated. Not able to 
latisfy his doubts^ he reforts to the laws for a 
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deciiiony and goes '' to Mecca with the caravan.*^ 
As a confequence of fuch a principle^ it is not 
extraordinary to £nd him renouncing all '' reform- 
ing fchemes," the end of which he feems to think ab. 
folutely unattainable, and therefore rathorchufes to 
laugh at the follies of mankind, than run the hazard 
of making himfelf unhappy by <* ba-ffied zeal." In 
this conclufion he appears more confiilenty than he is 
in the fubfequent exceptions made in favour of a zeal 
for civil liberty and freedom of the prefs. But the! 
fa£^ probably wasy that his original habits of think* 
ingy as well as the prevailing fpirit of the timesj 
preferred his attachment to the latter, while fcep- 
ticifm and the pradice of occaiional conformity 
had fubdued his regard for religious truth. The 
paflage^ howeveri in which he maintains the cauie 
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of liberty and knowledge^ is ftriking and fpirited; 
and there is much pregnant troth in the concluding; 
remarkj that they who apply the gag, always rob 
firft. ' 



He proceeds to enumerate the things to be 
avoided, as parents of difappointment and chagrin. 
A very lively and appropriate image of Fortune^ 
or rather Conrt-favour^ is given in the iimilitude 
of a figure fportively throwing the refle^ed light 
of a mirror into the eyes of a gaping crowd. Like 
many other poets. Green is a declaimer againft 
his own art ; and indulges in fome lively ftri^lures 
upon.thofe who miftake a fond defire after poetical 
fame> for real talents, as well as upon thofe who 
fupport their claims to reputation by plagiarifm and 



xviii ON grsen's poems. 



artifice. The denomination of <' the hop-grounds 
of the brain" given to Terfe, is peculiarly happy. 
His praife of Glover^ another cittKen^poet of dif- 
tinguifhed merit, is liberal and afiedionate. 



Quitting admonition and fatire, he comes at 
length to the diredi means of procuring happlnefs in 
life ; and having preluded with a rapturous addrefi 
to Contentment^ he pours forth his fweetefl ftrainsj 
and the moil pleafing efiltfions of his fancy, in a 
*wifi* Many poets have anticipated him in the 
indolent amufement of building caftles in the air ; 
but I know not if any one has been fo fuccefsful 
in delineating a fcene captivating to the lover of 
rural beauty and philofophic retirement. It is 
equally delightful as a piece of landfcape-paintingi 



j.'ii-' sy 
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and as a moral portraiture ; and the plan of life it 
lay3 down is a happf medium between that of the 
contemplative fage, and of the rational man of the 
wOr]d> who knows how to appreciate its comforts 
and enjoyments* 



He next touches npon a higher topic> and with 

the rerionfners of one friend addreffing another 

difplays his fentiments concerning the profpeds 

of a future cxiftence. Whatever be thought of 

his mode of philofophizing, it will not be de« 

nied that the whole paiTage is eminently diftin- 

guifhed by his chara^^enAic vigour of expreflioa 

'and livelinefs of fancy; and the fpirited aflertion 

t 

of ' a free right, to private judgment, uncon- 
trouled by tbofe who boaft themfelvcs •'* lords of 

C 2 
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the manor of the foul^" will meet, with the ton'* 
currence of all whom fuch a writer could in smjr 
degree expcft to plcafe. The addiefs to the 
Creator, fudde;ily checked by a confcioufneG of 
incapacity, and terminating in *' mute praife and 

9 

humble negatives," almoft reaches the fublime. 



The allegory on human life with which the piece 
concludes, is an extremely hackneyed one. It may 
be traced through poets of various periods and 
nations ; and, in particular, has been more than 
once employed by Horace, in paflages in every 
one's memory. But, perhaps it can no where be 
met with applied with fo much exad^nefs, and with 
fuch a variety of circumfiances, as in the present 
inflame. Reafon fitting at the helm of the veffel. 
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the Paflions forming the crew, Philorophy patting 

* 

fortb the lights, Experience employing the glafs 
and lead) the careening places of Bath and Tun- 
bridge, and the dolphins fporting around^ all 
together compofe a wonderfblly animated pi^re, 
clear in its conception, and happy in its refem- 
blance. 



Such is this fingular poem on the SfUen, which 
few perfons, it is imagined, will once read, withoat 
frequent re-pecufals, every one of which will be 
repaid by new difcoveries of uncommon and inge- 
nious turns of thought. It poffefies that undoubted 
mark of excellence, the faculty of impreffing the 
memory with many of its flrong fentiments and 
original images; and perhaps not more lines of 
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HuDiB&As itfelf have been retained by its admi- 
ten, than of this poem. 



I 1 
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The Epigram on Echard's and Burn^st'^ 
HisTORiES^andTHE Sparrow andDiamomd> 
are fprightly triflesi on which it is unnecefiary to 
befiow any remarks. 



The Seeker is a curious piece of theological 
painting in the humorous ftylC) the figures of 
which many will recognize to be drawn from the 
life. 



The poem on Barclay's Apology for the 
Qu a KERS is written perfeftly in the manner of the 
ferious and philofophical part of The Spleen ; and 
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.is,, indeedf an admirable piece, clear and correA in 
its language, and fall of original thoughts* The 
defcription of the retired votary, receiving in 
filence and fel£-annihilation the vifitation of the 

r 

• - / 

ipirit, is very ftriking and poetical^ and renders 
folemn and impreffive what has more commonly 
been reprefented in a ludicrous manner. The 
fentence> 

For fo divine and pure a gueft 
The emptied rooms are furnilh'd befl> 
is, indeed^ capable of a flnifter interpretation; but 
from the general air of the paflage, he could not 
intend a farcaifm in this place; and the tmftinejs 
muft mean no more than what proceeds from the 

9 

te'm^o^ary exclufion of external objefts. Though 
there is an occafional fportivenefs in his manner^ 
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there feems no reafon to doubt that he was in 
earneft in his approbation of the Qiiaker fyftem^ 
at leaft fo far as to reckon it the neareft approach 
to pure chriftiaaity; and his allufion to the cafe 
of king Agrippa fairly difplays the date of his 
mind. His apologies for not openly adopting the 
principles he approves^ have all the appearance of 
fincerity, and are fuch as will touch the heart of 
every reader whofe fituation in life prevents him 
from aifling up to his conviflions. The honeft 
confeffiop> 

Like you I thinks but cannot live« 
might become many charaders of higher pretenfion 
than Mr. Green. 



The moft fingular of our author's poems is en- 
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titled The Grotto, and was written on the 

eiedioii of one of thofe edifices in Richmond 

GaETdens. by queen Caroline. It is not eafy to 
^- > - 
fay what foit of a poem fuch a fabje^l fhoald 

naturally produce, bat we may be allured' that 

from no other pen would it have produced any 

thing fimilar to the prefent. Yet, digreflive as it is, 

we may difcem a general defign running through 

it, that of coniidermg the grotto as 

A temple from vain glories free, 

^'^' - ' Whofe goddefs is Philofophy j 



-* ^ 
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ael' idta . fuggefted as well by the charadler of the 
elevated perfonage who built it, as by the bufts of 
thetgreat men with which it was furniihed. This 
ediiiqe is.the fame that Pope invidioufly calls the 
*f l^^rxnitage'^ in which Dr. Clark was improperly 
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placed ; bat no one free from party prejudice will 
think that he difgraces his company. The varieijr 
of though which our author has found means to 
conned by his plan is very extraordinary^ and many 
of them are truly adnurable> though we may fomc- 
times ** wonder how the devil they came there. 
The charader of the heathen deities^ and the necef- 
fity imputed to them of^ ** recruiting from earth's 
firft commonersf" are excellent ftrokes of fatire. 
The comparifon of the infed tribe with the human 
race is lively^ but one does not ice what infeds have 
peculiarly to do with a grotto. 



One of the beft and moft appropriate paiTages is 
the enumeration of things which (houldj as it were^ 
be exorcifed from this facred fpot* Many of them 
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are chara^erifcd with peculiar felicity^ as fcandal, 
adulation^ fpleen, and prophecy. The ipemion of 
Melancholy among the groupi ierves to bring in 
the writer's Dblia, whom we may fuppofe to be 
fonie favourite fair^ too much a^di^d to gloom 
and low fpirits. She is made the vehicle of ibme 
very fprightly and poetical defcription, though per- 
feAly digreiliye from the topic of the piece* The 
comparifon of the foul in a penitre fit to a fick 
linneti and that of the tearfid circle round the eye 
to a halo about the moon, are highly ingenious; 
and the^enumeration of fuperftitious terrors is well 
conceived. Were we inclined to moralize on the 
occafion, it might be fuggefled, that this difpofition 
to indulge in gloomy and terrific imaginations has 
been too much encouraged by fome late works of 
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fiftioDf which have delighted in painting wkk all 
the ftrcngth of pencil 

i-*- in antique hall 

The moonlight monfters on the walU 

And ihadowy fpedlre^ darkly pafs 

Trailing their fables on the grafs. 



After this excarfion^ the poet retarns to his 
exorcifm« forbidding the entrance of the grotto to 
various other inaufpicious beings^ among whom the 
bigot is well chara^rized> as confined to look one 
way only- 

Through blinkers of authority. 
He then invokes the proper nymph of the place> 
who feems to be the Urania mentioned in a 
former part of the piece« and allots her the fit com- 
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panvmsj reafon, religion^ philoTophyy and morals^ 
— ^religion having firft ceafed «' crufading againft 
ienfe>" and renewed her ancient alliance with phi- 

lofophy. He reprefeats nature as fmilbg at the 

nymph's prefence, and zephyr <• playing with her 

curls inflead of leaves." In conclufioui he raifes 
the fair fex to the upper feats of the ihrine^ and 
purfues a very fanciful parallel between the female 
form and mind, and fome of the phenomena of 
nature. The poem terminates with a juft compli- 
ment to the royal founder of the grotto^ who^ 
though a queen^ prized the friends of freedom^ 
and canonized wife men, though a woman. 



It appears that this piece was printed at its firft 
compofltion, but not publifhed* Probably the author 
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was fenfible that it was likely neither to be reliibed 
nor undexftood by the common readers of gnato 
fQttry. Indeed^ it is not calculated to give out its 
beautie5> or its meanings to a fingle perufal ; yet it 
will amply repay a dofer examination. Why it was 
to pafs under the name of '' a Fifherman of Brent- 
ford" is not apparent. Certainly, it is extremely 
remote from the iimple and ruftic charadler which 
would fuit a fuppofed author of that clafs* 



The poems of Green, which have hitherto ap- 
peared chiefly or. folely in xnifcellaneous coUefHons, 
do not feem favourably placed in them, iince the 
reader, in the midft of a variety of light and 
agreeaBle pieces, is apt to overlook thofe of more 
thought and folidity, efpecially if they have any 



i» 



OK grebm's pobmi. xxxi 



thing forbidding in their firft afpedl. If their 
prefent feparate publication (hall mark them oat 
more pointedly to the lovers of Englifh poetry, it 
is prefumed that the writer's fame and the reader's 
pleafure will receive an equal acceflion. 
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GREEN'S POEM 



THE SPLEEN. 



AN EPISTLE 



To Mr. CUTHBERT JACKS< 



J. HIS motley piece to you I fend) 
Who always were a ^thful friend ; 
WhO) i^ dilpates ihoold happen hencet 
Can heft explain the author's fenfe; 
And^ anxious for the public weal^ 
Do« what I fingi fo often feel. 
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Z THE SPIiEEir* 

The want of method pray excufe« 
Allowing for a yapour'd Mufe ; 
Nor to a narrow path confin'd^ 
Hedge in by rules a roving mind. 



The child is genuine^ you may trace 
ThroQghoQt the fire's tranfmitted face* 
Nothing is ftol'n : my Mufe, though mean. 
Draws from the fpring (he finds within ; 
Nor vainly buys what * Gildon fells. 
Poetic buckets for dry wells* 



School-helps I want, to climb on high. 
Where all the ancient treafures lie, 
And there unfeen oommit a theft 
On wealth in Greek exchequers left. 

• Gildon*» Art of Poetry. 
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Then where ? from whom ? what can I fteal> 
Who only with the modems deal ? 
This were attempting to put on 
Raiment from naked bodies won * : 
They fafely fing before a thief^ 
They cannot give who want relief; 
Some few excepted^ names well known^ 
And juftly laurel'd with renown> 
Whofe ftamp of genius marks their ware> 
And theft detefts : of theft beware ; 
From More + fo lalh'd^ example fit. 
Shun petty larceny in wit. 

♦ A painted veft Prince Vortiger had on, 
Which from a naked Pift his grandfire won. 

Howard's Britifli Princes. 

^ James More Smith, Efq. See Dunciad, B. ii. 1. 50. and 
the notes, where the circumflances of the tranfaftion here 
alluded to are very fully explained. 
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Firft knotir^ my friend, I do not mean 
To write a treatifc on the Spleen ; 
Nor to prefcribe when nerves convnlfe ; 
Nor mend th' alaram watch, your pulfe. 
If I am right, your queftioa lay, 
What courfe I take to drive away 
The day-mare Spleen, by whofe falfe pleas 
Men prove mere fuiddes in eafe ; 
And how I do myfelf demean 
In ftormy world to live ferene* 



When by its magic lantern Spleen 
J ; With frightful figures fpread life*s fcene. 
And threat'ning profpedls urg'd my fears, 
A ftranger to the luck of heirs ; 

f 

Reafon, fome quiet to reftore, 

Shew'd part was fubftance, fhadow more ; 
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THE SPLSSN. 

With Spleen's dead weight though heavy grownj 
In life's rough tide I faak not down. 
But fwam^ 'till Fortune threw a rope^ 
Buoyant on bladders fiU'd with hope. 



I always choofe the plaineft food 
To mend vifcidity of blood. 
Hail! water-gruel, healing power, 
Of eafy accefs to the poor ; 
Thy help love's eonfeffors implore. 
And dodlors fecretly adore ; 
To thee I fly, by thee dilute— 
Through veins my blood aoth quicker (hoot. 
And by fwift current throws off clean 
Prolific particles of Spleem 



b THE SPJLXSN. 

I never fick by drinking grow. 
Nor keep myfelf a cup too low^ 
And feldom Chloe's lodgings haunt> 
Thrifty of fpirits which I want. 



Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves^ and ftir the blood : 
But after no field honours itch^ 
AtcKiev'd by leaping hedge and ditch. 
While Spleen lies foft relax'd in bed, 
Or o'er coal fires inclines the head, 
Hygeia's fons with hound and horn, 
And jovial cry awake the morn. 
Thefe fee her from the duflcy plight, 
Smear'd by th' embraces of the night, . 



THE SPLEBN. 

With roral waih redeem her face> 
And prove herfelf of Titan's race, 
And> mounting in loofe robes the (kies> 
Shed light and fragrance as ihe flies. 
Then horfe and hound fierce joy difplay. 
Exulting at the Hark-away, 
And in purfuit o'er tainted ground 
From lungs robuft field-notes refound. 
Then> as St. George the dragon fle>v> 
Spleen pierc'd, trod down^ and dying vievir ; 
While all their fpirits are on wingt 
And woods, and hills, and Tallies ring. 



To cure the mind's wrong bias, Spleen ; 
Some recommend the bowling-green ; 
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Somcj hilly walks; all, exercife; 
Fling bat a ftone> the giant dies* 
Laugh and be well. Monkeys hare been 
Extreme good doflors for the Spleen ; 
And kitten^ if the hamour hit, . 
Has harlequin'd away the fit. 



Since mirth is good in this behalf, 
-^ At fome partic'lars let us laugh. 

Witlings, briJk fools, curs'd with half fenfe. 

That ftimulates their impotence ; 

Who buz in rhyme, and, like blind fiiesj 

Err with their wings for want of tycs. 

Poor authors worfhipping a calff 

Deep tragedies that make us laagh> 



THB SPLSBN. 

A ftridl diffcntcr faying gfftcc, 
A left'rcr preaching for a placci 
Folks^ things prophetic to difpenfcf 
Making the paft the future tenfei 
The popifh dubbing of a prieft. 
Fine epitaphs on knaves deceas'dy 
Green-aproh'd Pythonifla's ragCf 
Great iBfculapius on his ftage, 
A mifer ftarving to be ri<:ih. 
The prior of Newgate's dying fpeech> 
A jointar'd widow's ritual ftate. 
Two Jew^s difputing tete a tete, 
New almanacs composed by feers> 
Experiments on felons ears^ 
Difdainful prudes, who ceafelefs ply 
The fuperb mufcle of the eye. 
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A coquet'8 April-weather face^ 

A Qaeenb'rough mayor behind his macef 

And fops in military (hew. 

Are fov'reign for the cafe in view* 



If Spleen-fogs rife at dofe of day» 
, I clear my ev'ning with a play. 
Or to fome concert take my way. 
The company^ the (bine of lights. 
The fcenes of hamour> mufic's flightSj 
Adjuil and fet the foul to rights* 



Life's moving pidlures> well-wrought play8> 
To others' jgrief attention raife : 
Here, while the tragic fidtions glow. 
We borrow joy by pitying woe ; 
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There gaily comic fcenes delight^ 
And hold true mirrors to oar fight* 
Virtue^ in charming drefs array 'd« 
Calling the paffions to her aid, 
When moral fcenes juft adions join> 
Takes {hape> and (hews her face divine. 



Mufic has charms^ we all may find. 
Ingratiate deeply with the mind. 
When art does found's.high pow'r advancej 
To mafic's pipe the pafiions dance ; 
Motions unwill'd its pow'rs have (hewn, 
Tarantulated by a tune. 
Many have held the foul to be 
Nearly ally'd to harmony. 
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Her have I known indal^ng griefj 
And (banning company's reliei^ 
Unveil her face» and looking rounds 
Own, by neeleding forrow's wound, 
Tbe confangainity of found* 



In rainy days keep doable guards 
Or Spleen will farely be too hard ; 
Which, like thofe fi(h by failors met. 
Fly higheil, while their wings are wet* 
In fach dull weather, fo unfit 
Ta enterprise a work of wit. 
When clouds one yard of azure iky, 
That's fit for fimilc, deny, 
I drefs my face with ftudious looks. 
And fhorten tedious hours with books. 
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Sut if dull fogs invade the head« 
.That mem'ry minds not what is readj 
I £t in window dry as arkj 
And on the drowning world remark : 
Or to fome coffee-hoafe I ^ray 
For newsy the manna of a dayj 
And from the hipp'd difcoarfes gather. 
That politics go by the weather ; 
Then feek.good-humour'd tavern choms. 
And play at cards^ bat for fmall fums ; 
Or with* the merry fellows qaaff> 
And laugh aloud with them that laugh ; 
Or drink a joco-ferious cup 
With fouls who'vb took their freedom np, 
And let my mind^ beguil'd by talk. 
In Epicurus' garden walkj 



14 VRI 8^LESH« 

Who thought it hcav*n to be ferene ; 
Faln^ hell ; and pargatory^ fpleen. 



Sometimes I drefs, with women fit. 

And chat away the gloomy fit ; 
Quit the fiifiT garb of .ferious fenfe. 

And wear a gay impertinence^ 

Nor think nor fpeak with any pains« 

But lay on fancy's neck the reins : 

Talk of unufiial fwell of waift 

In maid of honour loofely lac'd, 
And beauty borr'wing Spanifh red> 
And loving pair with fep'rate bed^ 
And jewels pawn'd for lofs of game> 
And then rcdecm'd by lofs of fame ; 



THE SPLB&ir. 

Of Kitty (aunt left in the lurch 
By grave pretence to go to church) 

Ferceiv'd in hack with lover fine^ 

r 

Like WilU and Mary on the coin': 
And thus in modilh manner we, 
In aid of fugar^ fweeten tea. 



Permit^ ye fair^ your idol form> 
Which e'en the coldeft heart can warm. 
May with its beauties grace my line. 
While I bow down before its fhrinej 
And your throng'd altars with my lays 
Perfume^ and get by giving praife. 
With fpeech fo fweet^ fo fweet a mien 
You excommunicate the Spleen, 
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Which fiend-like^ flies the magic ring 
You form with founds when pleu'd to fing ; 
Whate'cr you fay, however you moye> 
We look, weliften, axKl approve. 
Your touch, which gives to feeling blifs. 
Our nerves ojfficious throng to kifs $ 
By Celia's pat, on their report. 
The grave-air'd foul, inclined to fpoft. 
Renounces wifdom's fullen pomp. 
And loves the floral game, to romp* 
But who can view the pointed ray4. 
That from black eyes fcintillant Maze ? 
Love on his throne of glory feems 
Encompafs'd with Satellite beams* 
But when blue eyes, more foftly bright, 
DiflFufe benignly humid light. 
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We gaze> and fee the fmiliog lovesy 

And Cytherea's gentle dovesj 

And raptar'd fix in fuch a face 

Love's mercy-feat, and throne of grace* 

Shine but on age, you melt its fnow; 

Again fires long-extingui(h'd gkw> 

And, charm'd by witchery of eyes. 

Blood long congealed liquefies ? 

True miracle, and fairly done 

By heads which are ador'd while on» 



But oh, what pity 'tis to find 
Such beauties both of form and mind. 
By modern breeding much debas'd. 
In half the female world at leaft ! 

E 



iS THE 6PLBBK, 

Hence I widi care fuch lott'ries ihim. 
Where, a prize mifs'd« I'm quite undone ; 
And han't, by vent'ring on a wife, 
Yet run the grcateft rifle in life. 



Mothers, and guardian aunts, forbear 
Your impious pains to form the fair. 
Nor lay out fo much coft and art. 
But to dcflow'r the virgin heart; 
Of every folly-foft'ring bed 
By quick'^ng heat of cuftom bred. 
Rather than by your culture fpoil'd, 
Defift, and give us nature wild. 
Delighted with a hoyden foul. 
Which truth and innocence controuU 



THE SPLEEN. 

CoquetSj leave off affedled arts^ 
Gay fowlers at a flock of hearts ; 
Woodcocks to ihun your fnares have ikill, 
YoQ (hew fo plain^ you ftrive to kilU 
In love the artlefs catch the gaine« 
And they fcarce mifs who never aim. 



The world's great author did create 
The fex to fit the nuptial ftatej 
And meant a blefiSing in a wife 
To folace the' fatigues of life ; 
And old infpired times difplay^ 
How wives could lovcj and yet obey* 
Then truth) and patience of controuU 
And houfewife arts adorn'd the foul ; 
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And charms, -the gift of nature, flione ; 
And jealoafy, a thing unknown ; 
Veils wece the only maiks they wore ; ' 
Novels (receipts to make a whore) 
Nor ombre, nor quadrille they knew» 
Nor Fam's puiflance felt at loo. 
Wife men did not, to be thought gay. 
Then compliment their pow'r away : 
But left, by frail defires milled. 
The girls forbidden paths ihould tread^ 
Of ign'rance rais'd the fafe high wall ; 
We (ink haw-haws, that ihew them all* 
Thus we at once folicit fenfe, 
And charge them not to break the fence* 
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Nowi if untir'd, confider £iriaid# 
What I avoid to gain my end. 



I never am at Meeting feen, . 
Meetings that region of the Spleen ; 
The broken heart, the bufy fiend. 
The inward call, on Spleen depend. 



Law, licensed breaking of the peace* 
To which vacation is difeafe ; 
A gypfy didion fcarce known well 
By th* magi, who law-fortunes tell, 

I Ihun ; nor let it breed within 
Anxiety, and that the Spleen ; 
Law, grown a foreft, where perplex 
Tlie mazes, and the brambles vex ; 
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Where its twdvp verd'rers every day 
Are changing flill the public way : 
Yet if we mifs our path and err. 
We grievous penalties, incur ; 
And wand'rers tire^ and tear their ikin,' 
And then get out ^where they went in. 



I never game^ and rarely htt, . 
Am loth to lendj or run in debt. 
No compter- writs me agitate ; 
Who moralizing pafs the gatCj 
And there mine eyes on fpendthrifts turn^ 
Who vainly o'er their bon4age mourn. 
Wifdomj before beneath their carcj 
Pays her upbraidmg vifits there. 



THB SPLEEN* ^3 



And forces folly through the grate 
Her panegyric to repeat. 
This view, profufely when inclin'dj 
Enters a caveat in the min4* 
Experience join'd with common fenfcj. 
To moitals is a providence. . 



Pailion, as frequently is feen, 
Subiiding fettles into Spleen. . 
Hence, as the plague of happy life, 
I turn away from party-ftrife. 
A prince's caufe, a church's claimj 
I've known to raife a mighty flame, 
And prieft, as ftoker, very free 
To throw in peace and charity. 
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That tiibei whoie pradicab decree 
Small beer the deadiieft hercfy ; 
WIio« foad of pedigree, derive « 
From the moft noted whoie alive ; 
Who own wine's old prophetic aid. 
And love the mitre Bacchus made. 
Forbid the faithful to depend 

On half-pint drinkers for a friend^ 
And in whofe gay red«letter'4 face 
We read good living more than grace : 
Nor they fo pure^ and fo precife. 
Immaculate as their white of eyesj 
Who for the fpirit hug the Spleeuf 
Phylader'd throughout all their mien ; 
Who their ill-tafted home*brew'd pray'r 
To the flate's mellow forms prefer^ 
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Wlio dodlrines« as infedtious, fttr» 
Which are not fteep'd in vinegar. 
And famples of heart-cheiled grace 
Expofe in ihew-glafs of the face. 
Did never me as yet provoke 
Either to honour band and cloaky 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak* 



I rail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks> becaufe they are in place ; 
Nor> hir'd to praife with ftallion penj 
Serve the ear-lechery of men ; 
But to avoid religious jars 
The laws are my expofitorsj 
Which in my doubting mind create 
Conformity to church and ftate. 
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I gOj purfaant to my plaii» 
To Mecca with the Caravan ; 
And think it right in common fenfe 
Both for diverfion and defence* 



Reforming fcheroes are none of mine ; 
To mend the world's a vail defign : 
Like theirs^ who tug in little boatj 
To poll to them the (hip afloat. 
While to defeat their labour'd end, 
At once both wind and dream contend : 
Succefs herein is feldom feen. 
And zeal, when baffled, turns to Spleen, 



Happy the man« who« innocent^ 
Grieves not at ills he can't prevent ; 
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His fkiff does yfitk the current ^SAe, 
Not puffing puird againft the tide* 
He, paddling by the fcuffling crowdj 
Sees unconcern'd life's wager xow'd. 
And when he can't prevent foul play. 
Enjoys the folly of the fray. 



By thefe refledlions I repeal 
Each hafty promife made in zeal. 
When gofpel propagators fay. 
We're bound our great light to difplay* 
And Indian darknefs drive away. 
Yet none but drunken watchmen fend 
And fcoundrel link-boys for that end; 
When they cry up this holy war. 
Which every chriilian (hould be forj 
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Yet fach as owe the law their ean^ 
We find employ'd as engineeis ; 
This view my forward 2eal fo fhockS) ' 
In vain they hold the money-box. 
At fuch a condad^^ which intends 
By vicious means fuch virtuous ends> 
I laugh off Spleenj and keep my penoe 
From fpoiling Indian innocence* 



Yet philofophic love of eafc 
I fuffer not to prove difeafe^ 
But rife up in the virtuous caufe 
Of a free prefsj and equal laws* 
The prefs reflrain'd ! nefandous thought 1 
In vain our fixes have nobly fought : 
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WhSe free from force the prefs ttvaMnn 
Virtue and Freedom, cheer oar plainSf 
And Learning largefies beftow8> 
And keeps oacenfar'd open honfe* 
We to the nation's pablic mart 
Oar works of wit« and fchemes of art> 
And philofophic goods this wzy. 
Like water carriage, cheap convef. 
This trecj which knowledge fo afibrds> 
Inquifitors with flaming fwords 
From lay-approach with zeal defend> 
Left their own paradife ihould en4» 
The prefs from her fecundous womb 
Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome ; 
Her offspring, (kill'd in logic war. 
Truth's banner wav'd in open air; 
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The monfter Saperftition f!^(!> 
And hid in (hadec its Gorgon head? 
And lawlcfs pow'r, the fohg-kcpt field, 
By reafon queird , was forc'd to yield. 
This nurfe of arts, and freedom's fence 
To chain, is treafon againft ienfe ; 
And, Liberty, thy thoufand tongues 
None (ilence, who defign no wrongs ; 
For thofe, who ufe the gag's rcftraint, 
Firft rob, before they ftop complaint. 



Since difappointment galls within. 
And fubjugates the foul to Spleen, 
Mod fchemes, as money- fnares, I bate, 
And bite not at proje^or's bait. 



THE SPLXEir* $t 

Sufficient wrecks appear each day. 
And yet frelh fools are caft away. 
Ere well the bubbkd caa turn round. 
Their painted veffel runs aground ; 
Or in deep feas it overfets 
By a fierce hurricane of debts ; 
Or hekn-diredors in one trip. 

Freight firft embezzled, Unk the (hip. 

Such was of late a corporation*, 

The brazen ferpent of the nation, 

* The Charitable Corporation, inftituted for the relief of 
the induftrious poor, by aflifting them with fmail fums upon 
pledges at legal intereil. By the villainy of thofe who had the 
management of this fcheme, the proprietors were defrauded of 
very coniiderable Cums of money. In 1 732 the condu£t of the 
dire6brs of this body became^ the fubje£l of a parliamentary 
enquiry, and fome of them, who were members of the Houfe 
of Commons, were expelled for their concern in this iniqui- 
tous tranfaftioa. 



Wbicb when hard accidcms dittrtCs'i, 
The poor moft look at to be blcft> 
And thence exped« with paper (eai'd 
By fraud and us'iy, to be heal'd. 



I in no foQl-confomption wait 
Whole years at levees of the great, * 
And hungry hopes regale the while 
On the fpare diet of a fmile* 
There you may fee the idol ftand 
With mirror in his wanton hand ; 
Above> below> now heie^ now there 
He throws about the funny glare; 
Crowds pant> and prefi to feize the priae. 
The gay dclufion of their eyes. 
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When Fancy tries her limning ikill 
To draw and colour at her will» 
And mife and round the figures well| 
And (hew her talent to excelj 
I guard my hear^Jeft it (hould woo 
Unreal beauties Fancy drew. 
And di(appointed^ feel defpair 
At lofs of things J that never were. 



When I lean politicians mark 
Grazing on ether in the park ; 
Who e'er on wing with open throats 
Fly at debates^ exprefies, votes, 
Juft in the manner fwallows ufe. 
Catching their airy food of news ; 
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Whofe latrant ftomachs oft moldl 
The deep-laid plgns their dreams fuggeft ; 
Or fee fomd poet pcnfivc fit. 
Fondly miftaking Spleen for Wit : 
Who, though ihort-winded, ftill will aim 
To found the epic trump of Fame ; 
Who ftill on Phcebus' fmiles wiU doat. 
Nor learn convidtion from his coat ; 
I blefs my ftars, I never knew 
Whimfies, which clofe purfu'd, undo* 
And have from old experience been 
Both parent and.the child of Spleen. 
Thefe fubjefts of Apollo's ftatc. 
Who from falfe fire derive their fate. 
With airy purchafes undone 
Of lands, which none lend money on. 
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Bom dulU had foUowM thriving wayi» 
Nor loft one hour to gather bays* 
Their fancies £rft delirious grew> 
And fcenes ideal took for true* 
Fine to the fight PamafTas liesj 
And with falfe ptofpeds cheats their eyes ; 
The fabled gods the Poets fingi 
A feafon of perpetual fpring» 
Brooks^ flow'ry fields^ and groves of trees^ 
Affording fweets and fimiles^ 
Gay dreams infpir'd in myrtle bow'rs^ . 
And wreaths of undecaying flow'rsj 
Apollo's harp with airs divine^ 
The facred mufic of the Nine^ 
Views of the temple rais'd to Fame^ 
And for a vacant niche proud aim, 

F 2 



if THE 8PLBBK* 

Ravifli their fouls, and plainly (hew 
What Fancy's flcetchiiig paw9t can do* 
They will attempt the mountain fteep» 
Where on the top, like dreams in fleepi 
The Mafes revelations (hew^ 
That find men crack'd, or make them fo. 



You, friend, like me, the trade of rhyme 
Avoid, elaborate wafte of time. 
Nor are content to be nndone. 
To pafs for Phoebus* crazy fon. 
Poems, the hop-grounds of the brain,' 
Afford the moft uncertain gain ; 
And lott'ries never tempt the wife 
With blanks fo many to a prize. 
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I only tranfient vifits pay« 
Meeting the Mafes io my way> , 

Scarce known t« the faftidioas damest 
Nor Ikill'd to call them by their names* 
Nor can their paflports in thefe daysj 
Yoar profit warranty or yoar praife. 
On Poems by their didates writ. 
Critics, as fwom appraifersy fit. 
And mere upholU'rers in a trice 
On gems and painting fet a price* 
Thefe tayl'ring artifls for oar lays 
Invent cramp'd rulesj and with flrait ftays 
Striving free Nature's (hape to hit. 
Emaciate fenfe^ before they fit* 
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A common place, and m^f^ friends. 
Can fenre the plagiary's ends. 
Whofe eafy vtminng talent Hes, 
Firft wit to pilfer^ then difgaife* 
Thus fome devmd of art and ikiil 
To fearch the mine on Pindus' hill, 
Proad to afpire and workmen grow> 
By genius doom'd to flay belowj 
For their own digging (hew the town 
Wit's treafure brought by others down. 
Some wanting, if they find a mine. 
An artift'a judgment to refine^ 
On fame precipitately fix'd. 
The ore with bafer metals mix'd 
Melt down, impatient of delays 
And call the vicious mafs a play. 
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AH thefe engage to ferye their ends^ 
A band felcft of trufty friends^ 
Who, Icflba'd right, extol the thing* 

As Pfapho* taught his birds to fing ; 
Then to the ladies they fabmit. 
Returning officers on wit : 
A crowded houfe their prefence draws^ 
And on the beaux impofes laws^ 
A judgment iit its favour ends. 
When all the pannel are its friends : 

* Pfapho was a Libyan, who defiring to be accounted a 
God, efFefled it by this invention : He took young birds and 
taught them to fing, Pfapho is a great God. When they were 
perfeA in their leflbn, he let them fly; and other birds learn- 
ing the fame ditty, repeated it in the woods ; on which his 
countrymen offered facrifice to him, and confidcred him as a^ 
Beity. 
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Their natures merciful and mild 
Have from mere pity fav*d the child ; 
In bulrufli ark the bantling found 
Helplefs^ and ready to be drown'd^ 
They have preferv'd by kind fupport. 
And brought the baby-mufe to court. 



But there's a youth * that you can name. 
Who needs no leading firings to fame^ ' 
Whofe quick maturity of brain 
The birth of Pallas may explain : 
Dreaminjg of whofe depending fate^ 
I heard Melpomene debate^ 

* Mr. Gloyer, the excellent author of Lconidas, Boadicea, 
Medea, &g. 
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This« this is he, that was foretold 

Should emalate our Qreeks of old. 

Infpir'd hy me with facred art. 

He iings, ahd rules the varied heart ; 

If Jove's dread anger he rehearfe. 

We hear the thunder in his verfe ; 

If he defcribes lore turn'd to rage. 

The furies riot in his page. 

If he fair liberty and law 

By ruffian pow'r expiring draw. 

The keener paffions then engage 

Aright J and fandlify their rage ; 

If he attempt difaflrous love. 

We hear thofe plaints that wound the grove. 

Within the kinder paffions glow. 

And tears diilill'd from pity flow. 
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Fropi the bright vifion I defcend^ 
And my deferted thexrte attend* 



Me never did ambition feize. 
Strange fever mod inflam'd by eafe I 
The afUve lunacy of pride^ 
That courts jilt Fortune for a bride> 
This par'dife tree> fo fair and high^ 
I view with no afpiring eye : 
Like afpine (hake the reftlefs leaves^ 
And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives^ 
Whence frequent falls give no furprife. 
But fits of Spleen, call'd grotxiing tjoife. 
Greatnefs in glitt'ring forms difplay'd 
Affe^ weak eyes much us'd to (hade. 
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And by its falfely-envy*d fcene 
Gives felf-debafing fits of Spleen* 
We fhould be pleas'd that things are fo. 
Who do for nothing fee the fhow, 
Andj middle (iz'd, can pafs between 
Life's hubbub fafe, becaufe nnfeen> 
Ancf'midft the glare of greatnefs trace 
A wat'ry fun-fhine in the face. 
And pleafures fled to> to redrefs 
The fad fatigue of idlenefs* 



Contentment, parent of delight. 
So much a (tranger to our iight. 
Say, goddefi, in what happy place 
Mortals behold thy blooming face ; 
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Thj gracious aufpioes inipanj 
And for thy temple choofe my heart. 
They, whozn thou deigneft to infpire. 
Thy fcience learn^ to boond defire ; 
By happy alchemy of mind 
They torn to pleafare all they find ; 
They both difdain in outward mien 
The grave and folemn garb of Sp1een> 
And meretricious arts of drefs> 
To feign a joy> and hide diftrefs ; 
Unmov'd when the rude tempeft blowsi 
Without an opiate they repofe ; . 
And cover'd by your fhicld, defy 
The whi2zing fhafts^ that round them fly 
Nor meddliag with the god's a£^irsj 
Concern themfelves with diftant cares ; 
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Bat place their blifs in mental reft. 
And feaft upon the good poflefs'd. 



Forc'd by foft yiolence of pray'r, 
The blithfome goddefs Tooths my care^ 
I feel the deity infpire^ 
And thus fhe models my defire. 
Two hundred pounds half-yearly paidi 
Annuity fecurely made, 
A farm fome twenty miles from town. 
Small, tight> falubriousi and my own; 
Two maids, that never faw the town, 
A ferving-maa not quite a clown, 
A boy to help to tread the mow, 
And drive> while t'other holds the plough ; 
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A chiefs of temper fonn'd to pleafe. 
Fit to converfej and keep the keys ; 
And better to preferve the peace, 
Commiffion'd by the name of niece ; 
With underftaodings oi a fize 
To think their mailer very wife. 
May hcav'n (it's all I wifli for) fend 
One genial room to treat a friend^ 
Where decent cup-board, little plate> 
Difplay benevolence> not ftate. 
And may my humble dwelling ftand 
Upon fome cbofen fpot of land : 
A pond before full to the brim^ 

Where cows may cool, and gcefe may fwim ; 

Behind, a green like velvet neat. 
Soft to the eye, and to the feet ; 
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Where od'roas {dants in eTcning fair 
Breathe all around ambrofial air ; 
From Eurusy foe to kitchen ground^ 
Fenc'd by a flope with bafhes crown'd. 
Fit dwelling for the feather'd throngf 
Who pay their quit-rents with a fong ; 

» 

With op'ning views of hill and dale) 

Which fenfe and fancy too regale, 

W^here the half-tirquey which vifion bounds^ 

Like amphitheatre furrounds : 

And woods impervious to the breeaxj 

Thick phalanx of embodied trees> 

From hills through plains in dulk array 

Extended fary repel the day* 

Here (lillnefsy height, and folemn fhade 

InvitC) and contemplation aid ; 
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Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate 
The dark decrees and will of fate. 
And dreams beneath the fpreading beech 
Infpire, and docile fancy teach ; 
While foft as breezy breath of wind, 
Impulfes ruftle through the mind : 
Here Diyads, fcorning Phoebus* ray. 
While Pan melodious pipes away. 
In meafur'd motion? frilk about, 
'Till old Silenus puts them out. 
There fee the dovcr, pea, and bean, 
Vic in variety of green; 
Frefti paftures fpeckled o'er with fheep. 
Brown fields their fallow fabbaths keep. 
Plump Ceres golden treffes wear. 
And poppy top-knots deck her hair, 
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And filver ftreams through meadows ftra/^ 
And Naiads on the margin phy. 
And lefler nymphs on fide of hills 
From play-thing urns pour down the rills. 



Thus ihelter'di free from care and ftrife^ 
May I enjoy a calm through li^! ; 
See fa^on^ fafe in low degree^ 
As men at land fee ftorms at fea. 
And laugh at miferable elves^ 
Not kind} fo much as to themfelves^ 
Curs'd with fuch fools of bafe alloyj 
As can poflefs^ but not enjoy; 
Debarr'd the pleafure to impart 
By av'rice^ fphinder of the heart ; 
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Who wealth, hard earn'd by guiky cares. 

Bequeath untouch'd to thankkfs heirs. 

May I, with look ufigloom'd by gviXt, 

And wearing Virtoc's liv'ry-fmile. 

Prone the diftrefled to relieve. 

And little trefpaffes forgive, 

With income not in Fortonc's pow'tj 

And (kill to make a bufy hour. 

With trips to town life to amufe. 

To purchafe books^ and hear the news. 

To fee old friends, brulh off the down. 

And quicken tafte at coming down. 

Unhurt by ficknefs' blafting rage, 

< 

And flowly mellowing in a^e. 

When Fate extends its gathering gripe. 

Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe. 
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Qait a worn being withoat paiii« 
Perhaps to Uoflbm foon again. 



But now more ferioas fee me gf owj 
And what I thinkj my Memmius, know. 



Th' enthuiiaft's hcfpe, and raptares wildf 
Have never yet my reafon foil'd. 
His fpringy foul dilates like air^ 
When free from weight of ambient caLrt$ 
And| hufli'd in meditation deep> 
Slides into dreams, as when aHeep; 
Then, fond of new difcoveries gr6wn^ 
Proves a Columbus of her own, 
Difdains the narrow, bounds of place^ 
And through the wilds of endlefs fpacej 

G 2 
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Borne up on metaphyfic wing|» 

Chafes light forms and ihadowy things^ 

And^ in the vague excurfion caught. 

Brings home foroe rare exotic thought* 

The melancholy man fuch dreams^ 

As brighteft evidence^ efteems ; 

Fain would he fee fome diftant fcene 

Suggefted by his reftlefs Spleen^ 

And Fancy's telefcope applies 

With tindlur'd glafs to cheat his eyes. 

Such thoughts^ as love the gloom of night, 

I clofe examine by the light ; 

For whO| though brib'd by gain to lie> 

Dare fun-beam-written truths deny» 

And execute plain common fenfe 

On faith's mere hearfay eyidence ? 
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That fupeiftition m'ajm't create. 
And clab its ills with thofe of fatej 
I many a notion take to taik> 
Made dreadful by its vifor-maik.' 
Thus fcruple, fpafm of the mindi 
Is cur'd^ and certainty I find ; 
Since optic reafon (hews me plain^ 
I dreaded fpedlres of the brain ; 
And legendary fears are gone» 
Though in tenacious childhood fown. 
Thus in opinions I commence 
Freeholder in the proper fenfe. 
And neither fuit nor fervice do> 
Nor homage to pretenders ihew. 
Who boift themfelves by fpurious roll 
Lords of the manor of the foul; 
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t 

Preferring fenfe^ from chin that's bare» 
To nonfenfe thrqn'd in whiikcr'd hsur. 



To thee« Creator ancreate^ 
O Entium Ens ! divinely great !- 



Holdi Mafcj nor melting pintona trf » 
Nor near the blazing gloiy fiyi 
Nor ilraining break thy feeble bow» 
Unfeather'd arrows far to throw ; 
Through fields unknown nor madly ftray> 
Where no ideas mark the way. 
With tender eyes, and colours faint^ 
And trembling hands forbear to pabt« 
Who, features veil'd by light, can hit ? 
Where can, what has no outline^ fit ? 
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My foul, the vain attempt forego, 

Thyfelf,' the fitter iubjca, know. 

He wifely (huns the bold extreme. 

Who foon lays by th' unequal theme. 

Nor runs, with wifdom's Sirens caught. 

On quickfands fwall'wing fliipwreck'd thought ; 

But, confcioos of his diftance, gives 

Mute praife, and humble negatives. 

In one, no objedl of our fight. 

Immutable, and infinite. 

Who can't be cruel, or unjuft* 

Calm and. refi^'d, I fix my truft ; 

To him my paft and prefent ftate 
I owe, and muft my future fate. 
A ftranger ipto life I'm come^ 
Dying may be our going home. 
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Tranfported here by wigry Fate, 

The convid^s of a prior ftate. 

Hence I no anxious thoughts beftovr 

On matters I can never know ; 

Through life's foul way, like vagrant, pafs'd. 

He'll grant a fettlement at laft ; 

And with fweet eafe the wearied crown» 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doom'd to dance th' eternal round 

Of life no fooner loft but foiind. 

And diflblution foon to come. 

Like fpunge, wipes out life's prefent fum. 

But caa't our ftate of pow'r bereave 

An endlefs feries to receive ; ' 

Then, if hard dealt with here by fate. 

We balance in another ftate, 
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I 

And confcioafnefs muft go alongf 
And fign th' acquittance for the wrong. 
He for his creatures muft decree 
More happinefs than jxn&ry. 
Or be fuppofed to create^ 
Curious to try, what 'tis to hate : 
And do an aft, which rage infers^ 
'Caufe lamenefs haltt, or blindnefs ern. 



Thusy thus I fteer my bark, and fail 

On even keel with gentle gale i 

» 

At helm I make my reafon fit. 

My crew of paffions all fubmit* 

If dark and bluft'ring prove fome nights, 

Philofophy puts forth her lights j 

Experience holds the cautious glafs. 

To fhun the breakers, as I pafs. 
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And frequent throws the wary lead> 
To fee what dangers nay be hid : 
And once in feven years I'm feen 
At Bath or Tunbridge> to careen* 
Though pleas'd to fee the dolphins play^ 
I mind my compafs and my way. 
With (lore fufficient for ieUef» 
And wifely ilill prepar'd to reef« 
Nor wanting the difperfive bowl 
Of cloudy weather in the foul> 
I make (may heav'n propitious fend 
Such wind and weather to the end) 
Neither becalm'd> nor overtblown^ 
Life's voyage to the world unknowQ. 



EKD OF THE SPLEEN. 



An epigram 

On the Reverend Mr. Lavkbmcb Echakd'S) and 
, Bifhop Gilbert Bu&nbt's Hiftories. 



vTlL's hiftoiy appears to mc 

Political anatomy^ 

A cafe of ikeletons well done. 

And malefadlors every one. 

His (harp and ftrong incifion pen 

Hiilorically cuts up men^ 

And does with lucid ikill impart 

Their inward ails of head and heart, 

Laursncb proceeds another way. 

And well-drefs'd figures doth difplay : 



6o BPIORAM ON BCHA&D AND BV&NIT« 

His charaders are all in fleih. 

Their hands are fair^ their faces fre(h ; 

And from his fweet'ning art derive 

A better fcent than when alive. 

He wax-work made to pleafe the fons» 

Whofe fathers were Gil's ikeletons* 



I 

I 



The sparrow and DIAMOND. 



A SONG. 



I. 

X Lately Cxw, what now I fing. 
Fair Lacia's hand difplay'd ; 

This finger grac'd a diamond ring, 
On that a fparrow play'd, 

• n. 

The feather'd play-thing (he carefs'd. 
She ftroak'd its head and wings ; 

And while it nefUed on her breaft> 
She lifp'd the deareft things. 
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III. 

With chizzled bill a fpark ill-fet 
He loofen'd from the reft. 

And fwallow'd down to grind his meatj 

* 

The eafier to dlgefl. 

* 

IV. 

She feiz'd his biU with wild affiright^ 

Her diamond to dcfciy : 
*Twas gone ! (he ficken'd at the fighty 

Moaning her bird woald die. 

V. • 

The tongoe-ty'd knocker none might ufe. 

The curtains none undraw. 
The footmen went without their ihoesf . 

The ftrcet was laid with ftraw. 
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VI, 



The dp^pr us'd his oily art 

Of ftrong emetic kindf 
The apothecary play'd his part^ 

And engineer'd behind* 

VII. 

When phyfic ceas'd to fpend its ftorC) 

To bring away the ftode^ 
Dicky, like people given o'er^ 

Picks upi when let alone* 

VIIL 

His eyes difpell'd their &(ikly dews, 
He peck'd behind his wing; 

Lucia recovering at the news^ 
Relapfes for the ring. 
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IX. 

Mean while within her beauteous breaft 

Two difForent paflions ftrovc ; 
When av'rice ended the conteftf 

And triumphed over love. 

X. 

Poor little, prttty, fluttering thing. 

Thy pains the fex difplay. 
Who only to repair a ring. 

Could take thy life away. 

XL 

Drive av'ricc from your breafts, ye fair, 

Monfter of fouleft mien : 
Ye woul4 not let it harbour there. 

Could but its form be feen* 
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XIL 

It made a virgin put on guile, ^ 

Truth's image break her word, 
A Lucia's face forbear to fmile, 

A Venus kill .her bird. 



H 



The seeker. 



VA^HEN I firft came to London^ I rambled about 
From fermon to fermon, took a flice and went out. 
Then on me, in divinity batcheloo try'd 
Many priefts to obtrude a Levitical bride; 
And urging their^ various opinions^ intended 
To make me wed fyftcms, which they recommended. 



Said a letch'rous old fry'r Ikulking near Lincoln's-Inn, 
(Whofe trade's to abfolve, but whofe paftime's to fin ; 
Who, fpider-like, feizes weak proteftant flies, 
Which hung in his fophiftry cobweb he fpies ;) 
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All pity yonr foul, for without odr church pale. 
If you happen to die> to be damn'd you can't fail ; 
The bible, yoD boafti is a wild revelation : 
Hear a church that can't err if you hope for falvation. 



Said a formal non-con^ (whofe rich ftock of grace 
Lies forward expos'd in fliop-window of face,) 
Ah ! pity your foul : come, be of our feft : 
For then yon are fafe, and may plead you're eledl. 
As it Hands in the Adls, we can prove ourfelves faints^ 
Being Chrift's little flock every where fpoke againft. 



Said a jolly church parfon, (devoted to eafe« 
While penal law dragons guard his golden fleece,) 
If you pity your foul, I pray liften to neither ; 
The firft is in error, the laft a deceiver : 

H 2 
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That our's is the true church, the fenfe of our tribe is. 
And fnrely in medio tutiffimus ihis* 



Said a yea and nay friend with a ftiff hat and band, 
(Who while he talk'd gravely would hold forth his hand,) 
Dominion and wealth are the aim of all three^ 
Though about ways and means they may all di(agree ; 
Then pr'ythee be wife, go the quakers by-way, 
'Tis plain, without turnpikes, fo nothing to pay. 



ON BARCLAY'S 



APOLOGY FOR THE QUAKERS. 



X HESE (heets primaeval dodrines yield. 
Where revelation is rcveal'd ; 
Soul-phlegm from literal feeding bred, 
Syftems lethargic to the head 
They purge, and yield a diet thin. 
That turns to gofpel-chyle within. 
Truth fublimate may here be feen 
Extraded from the parts terrene. 
In thefe is (hewn, how men obtain 

What of Prometheus poets fei^n : 



7© ON Barclay's apologt 

To fcripture-plainncfs drcfs is brought. 
And {peech, apparel tp the thought. 
They hifs from inftindl at red coats» 
And war, whofe work is cutting throats. 
Forbid, and prefs the law of love i 
Breathing the fpirit of the dove. 
Lucrative doflrines they detefl, 
As manufaflur'd by the prieft ; 
And throw down turnpikes, where we pay 
For ftufF, which never mends the way ; 
And tythes, a Jewiih tax, reduce. 
And frank the gofpel for our ufe. 
They fable Handing armies break ; 
But the militia ufeful make : 
Since all unhir'd may preach and pray. 
Taught by thefe roles as well as they ; 
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Rulesi whichj when truths themfelves reveal* 
Bid us to follow what we feel. 



The world can't hear the fmall ftill voice* 
Such is its buftle and its noife ; 
Reafon the proclamation reads^ 
But not one riot paflion heeds. 
Wealthy honour^ power the graces are, 
Which here below our homage Ihare : 
They, if one votary they find 
To mlfti^efs more divine inclin'd* 
In truth's purfuit to caufe delay 
Throw golden apples in his way. 



Place me, O heav'n, in fome retreat, 
There let the ferious death-watch beat. 
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There lee me Iclf in fileace fbua. 

To fed thj willj which fhoold he done. 



Then comes the Spirit to onr hnt. 
When faft the fenfes' doors are (hut ; 
For fo divine and pore a gueft 
The emptieft rooms are furniih'd beft« 



O Contemplation 1 air ferene« 
From damps of fenfei and fogs of ipleen ! 
Fare mount of thought ! thrice holy ground^ 
Where graccy when waited for^ is found 1 



Here 'tis the foul feels fudden youih> 
And meets exulting, virgin Truth ; 
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Here^ like a breeze of gentleft kind> 
Impulfes ruftle through the mind ; 
Here fhines that light with glowing face> 
The fufe divine^ that kindles grace ; 
Which^ if .we trim Oiir lamps^ will lafl> 
'Till darknefs be by dying pafl> 
And then goes out at end of night» 
Extinguifh'd by faperior light* 



Ah me I the heats and colds of lifej 
Pleafure's and pain's etern[al ftrife^ 
Breed ftormy paffions^ which confin'd> 
Shake, like th' iEolian cave, the mind> 
And raife defpair my lamp can lafl, 
Plac'd where they drive the furious blaft« 
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Falfe eloquence, big empty founds 
Like (bowers that rufh upon the ground^ 
Little beneath the furface goes> 
All ftreams along and muddy flows* 
This finksji and fwells the buried grain^ 
And frudifies like fouthern rain. 



His artj well hid in mild difcourfej 
Exerts perfuafion's winning forcei 
And nervates fo the good defign> 
That King Agrippa's cafe is mine* 



Well-natur'd, happy (hade> forgive ! 
Like you I think> but cannot live. 
Thy fcheme requires the world's contemptj 
That, from dependence life exempt j 
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And conftitution fram'd fo ilrong, 
This world's worft climate cannot wrong. 
Not fuch my lot, not Fortune's brat> 
I live by pulling off the hat ; 
Compcll'd by ftation every hpur 
To bow to images of power ; 
And in life's bufy fcenes immers'df 
See better things, and do the worft. 



Eloquent Want, whofe reafons fway. 
And make ten thoufand truths give way. 
While I your fcheme with pleafure tracej 
Draws near, and ftares me in the face* 
Confider well your ftate, fhe cries. 
Like others kneel, that you may rife ; 
Hold do^rines, by no fcruples vex'd, 
To which preferment is annex'd. 



76" On Barclay's apologt>&c. 

Nor madly prove, where all depends. 

Idolatry upon your friends. 

Sec, how you like my rueful face. 

Such you muft wear, if out of place* 

Crack'd is your brain to turn reclufe 

Without one farthing out at ufe. 

They, who have lands, and fafe bank-ftock. 

With faith fo founded on a rock. 

May give a rich invention eafe, 

And conftrue fcripture how they pleafe. 



The honour'd prophet, that of old 
Us'd hcav'n's high counfels to unfold. 
Did, more than courier angels, greet 
The crows, that brought him bread and meat. 



The grotto*. 

Written under the Name of Petbk Dkake, « 
Fifierman of Brentford* 



HOR. 



Scilicet hie poiHs curvo dignofccre re^him, 
Atque inter filvai Academi quaerere verum. 



Our witi Apollo's influence beg, 
The Grotto makes them all with egg : 
Finding this chalkftone in my neft, 
I ftrain, and lay among the reft. 



A D I E U awhile, forfaken flood. 
To ramble in the Delian wood. 
And pray the god my well-meant fong 
May not my fubje^'s merit wrong. 

* A building in Richmond Gardens, erc£led^by Queen 
Caroline, and committed to the cuftody of Stephen Duck. 
At the time this poem was written, many other verfes appeared 
OB the fame fubje£l. 



^ 78 THE GiOTTO, 

Say, father Thames^ whofc gehtle pace 
Gives leave to view what beauties grace 
Your flo\y'iy banks, if you have feen 
The much fung Grotto of the queen* 
Contemplative, forget awhile 
Oxonian towers, and Windfor's pile. 
And Wolfey's * pride (his greateft guilt) 
And what great William fincc has built; 
And flowing faft by Richmond fcenes, 
( Honoured retreat of two great queens +) 
From Sion-Houfe J, whofe proud furvey 
Brow-beats your flood, look crofs the way, 

• Hampton Court, begun by Cardinal Wolfcy, and improved 
by King William III. 

+ Queen Anne> confort of King Richard II. and Queen 
Elizabeth, both died at Richmond. 

{ Sion Houfe is now a feat belonging to the Duke o£ 
Northumberland. 
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And view, from higheft fwell of tide. 
The milder fcenes of Surry fide. 



Though yet no palace grace the (hore. 
To lodge that pair you (hould adore ; 
Nor abbies, great in ruin, rife, 
Royal equivalents for vice ; 
Behold a Grott, in Delphic grove, 
The Graces' and the Mufes' love. 
(O, might our Laureat ftndy here. 
How would he hail his new-bom year!) 
A temple from vain glories free, 
Whofe goddefs is Philofophy, 
Whofe fides fuch licens'd idols crown 
As fuperfiition would pull down ; 
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The only pilgrimage 1 know» •, 

That men of fenfe would choofe to go : 
Which fweet abode^ her wifeft choice^ 
Urania cheers with heavenly yoice> 
While all the Virtues gather round. 
To fee her confecrate the ground* 
If thou, the god with winged feet. 
In council talk of this retreat. 
And jealous gods refentment (how 
At altars rais'd to men below ; 
Tell thofe proud lords of heaven, 'tis fit 
Their houfe our heroes fhould admit ; 
While each exifts, as poets fing, 
A lazy lewd immortal thing, 
They muft (or grow in difrepute) 
With earth's firft commoners recruit. 
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Needlefs it is in terms onikill'd 
To praife whatever Boyle •(hall build ; 
Needlefs it is the bafts to name 
Of men^ monopolifts of fame« 
Four chiefs adorn the modeft ftonef. 
For virtae as for learning known ; 
The thinking fculpture helps to raife 
Deep thoughts^ the genii of the place : 
To the mind's ear, and inward fight* 
Their iilence fpeaks, and (hade gives light : 
While infeds from the thre(hold preachy 
And minds difpos'd to mufing teach : 

* Richard Boyle Earl of Burlington, a nobleman remark- 
able for his fine tafte in archite£lure. 

f The author (hould have faid five ; there being the bufts of 
Newton, Locke, Wollafloii, Clarke, and Boyle. 
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Proud of ftrong liinl)6 and painted hnes^ 
They pcrilh by the flighteft bniife ; 
Or maladies^ begun withiiij 
Deftroy more flow life's frail machine ; 
From maggot-youth through change of ftate 
They feel like us the turns of Pate ; 
Some born to creep have liv'd to fly. 
And change earth-cells for dwellings high ; 
And Tome that did their fix wings keep» 
Before they dy*d been forc'd to creep. 
They politics like ours profefs, 
The greater priey upon the lefs : 
Some drain on foot huge loads to bring ; 
Some toil inceflant on the wing ; 
And in their different ways explore 
Wife fenfe of want by future ftore ; 
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Nor from their vigorous fchemes defift 
'Till deaths and then are never milL 
Some frolic^ toilj rnarry^ increafe. 
Are fick and well, have war and peacet 
And^ broke with age^ in half a day- 
Yield to fucceflbrsy and away. 



Let not profane this facred placet 
Hypocrify with Janas' face ; 
Or Pomp, mixt ftate of pride and care ; 
Court kindnefsy FaUhood's poliih'd ware ; 
Scandal difguis'd in Friendlhip's veil^ 
That tells, unaik'd, th' injurious Cale ; 
Or art politic, which allows 
The jcfuit-rcmcdy for vows ; 

l2 
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Or prieft^ perfuming crowned headj 
'Till in a fwoon Truth lies for dead; 
Or tawdry critic, who perceives 
No grace, which plain proportion giveSf 
And more than lineaments divine 
Admires the gilding of the (hrine ; 
Or that felf-haunting fpedlre Spleen, 
In thickeft fog the cleareft feen ; 
Or Prophecy, which dreams a lye. 
That fools believe and knaves apply ; 
Or frolic Mirth, profanely loudf 
And happy only in a crowd ; 
Or Melancholy's peniive gloom. 
Proxy in Contemplation's room. 
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O Delia^ when I touch this ftring^ 
To thee my Mufe dire^s her wing. 
Unfpotted fair, with downcaft look 
Mind not fo nrach the murm'ring brook ; 
Nor fixt in thoaght» with footfteps flow 
Through cyprefs alleys cherifli woe : 

I fee the foul in peniive fit> 
And mopeing like fick linnet &t. 

With dewy eye and moulting wingi 
Unperch'd, averfe to fly or fing; 
I fee the favourite curls begin 
(Difus'd to toilet difcipline«). 
To quit their poft^ lofe their fmart air> 
And grow again like common hair ; 
And tearsj which frequent kerchiefs dry> 
Raifc a red circle round the eye ; 
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And by this but about the inoon> 
Conjedure more ill weather Toon. 
Love not fo much the dolefal knell. 
And news the boding night-birds tell ; 
Nor watch the wainfcot's hollow Uow $ 
And hens portentous when they crow ; 
Nor fleeplefs mind the death-watch beat ; 
In taper find no winding {heet ; 
Nor in burnt coal a coffiti fee. 
Though thrown at others, meant for thee ; 
Or when the comfcation gleams. 
Find out not firft the bloody ftream^s ; 
Nor in impreft remembrance keep 
Grim tap'ftry figures wrought in flc^ j 
Nor rife to fee in antique hall 
The moonlight monfters on the wall, 
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And Ihadowy fpearcs darkly pafs 
TraUing their fables o'er the g#afs« 
Let vice and guilt aft hotv they pleafe 
In fouls, their conquered provinces ; 
By heaven's juft charter it appears. 
Virtue's exempt from quartering fears. 
Shall then arm'd Fancies fiercely dicft> 
Live at difcretion in your breaft ? 
Be wife, and panic fright difdainj 
As notions, meteors of the brain ; 
And fights perform'd, ilhifive icenc I 
By magiq lanthorn of the fpleen* 
Come here, from baleful cares feleas'd^ 
With Virtue's ticket, to a feaft, 
Where decent mirth and wiidooi JQvn'd 
In ftewardfhip, regale the mind« 



» 
t 
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Call back the Cupids to your eyes ; 
I fee the godlings with fnrprife} 
Kot knowing home in fuch a plight^ 
Fly to and froy afraid to iight« — 



Far from my theme^ from method far> 
Convey 'd in Venus' 93nuig car, 
I go compell'd by feather'd fleeds^ 
That (com the rein when Delia leads. 



No daub of elegiac ftrain 
Thefe holy wars (hall ever f(ain ; 
As fpiders Irilh wainfcot fleci 
FaUhood with them (hall difagree : 
This floor let not the vulgar tread. 
Who worihip only what they dread : 
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Nor bigots who bat one way fee 
Through blinkers of authority ; 
Nor they who its four faints defame 
By making virtue but a name ; 
Nor abilrad wit> (painful regale 
To hunt the pig with flippery tail !) 
^rtiils who richly chafe their thought. 
Gaudy without but hollow wrought^ 
And beat too thin^ and tool'd too much 
To bear the proof and fiandard touch ; 
Nor fops to guard this fylvan ark 
With necklace bells in treble bark ; 
Nor Cynics growl and fiercely paw. 
The maftifFs of the moral law. 
Come Nymph with rural honours dieft^ 

Virtue's exterior form confeftf 

# 
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With charms untarmfh'd^ innocence 
Difplay^ and Eden (hall commence : 
When thus yoa come in fober fit« 
And wifdom is preferr'd to wit ; 
And looks diviner graces tettt 
Which don't with giggling mufdes dwell ; 
And beauty like the ray-clipt fum 
With bolder eye we look upon j 
Learning (haill with obfequioas mien 
Tell all the wonders ibe has feei^; 
Reafon her logic arinour quit. 
And proof to mild perfuafion fit ; 
Religion with free thought difpenfe. 
And ceafe crufading againft jfenfe ; 
Fhilofophy and (he embrace. 
And their firft. league again take pdace^ 
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And morals pure> in duty boandy 
Nymph-like the fifters chief fattound i 
Nature (hall fmile> and round this cell 
The turf to yout light preflure fwell. 
And knowing beauty- by her fhoe» 
Well air its carpet from the dew. 
The Oak, while you his umbrage deck. 

Lets fall his acorns in your neck : 
Zephyr his civil kifles gires. 

And plays with curls, inftead of leaves : 
Birds, feeing you, believe it fpring, 
And during their vacation fing ; 
And flow'rs lean forward from their feat* 
To traffic in exchange of fweets; 
And angels bearing wreaths defcend, 
Preferr'd as vergers to attend 

o 
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This fanej whofe deity intieats 
The Fair to grace its upper feats. 



O kindly view oar letter'd ftrife> 
And guard us through polemic life ; 
From poifon vehicled in praifej 
For fatire's (hots but flightly graase ; 
We claim your zeali and find within^ 
Philofophy and you are kin. 



What Virtue is we judge by you ; 
For adions right are beauteous too ; 
By tracing the fole female mind. 
We beft what is true Nature find : 
Your vapours bred from fumes declare. 
How fteams create tempefluous air> 

o 



THE GROTTO# 93 

*Till ga(hing tears and hafty rain 
Make heaven and you ferenc again: 
Oar travels through the ftarry flties 
Were firft fuggcfted by your eyes ; 
We by the interpofing fan. 
Learn how eclipfes firft began; 
The vaft cllipfe from Scarbro's home, 
Defcribes how blazing comets roam; 
The glowing colours of the cheek 
Their origin from Phoebus fpeak ; 
Our watch how Luna ftrays above 
Feels like the care of jealous love ; 
And all tjiings we in fcience know 
From your known love for riddles flow* 



9* 

Father! fbrgirc, dins fiir I ttnf, 
Dni~^ii by attraftioa liroiB my wzfm 
^lark next wirh twcy the Ibimdrcfs wdl 
Who on thde hanks delights to dwdl ; 
Yoo on the tmaoe iee her plahiy 
Move like Dbna with her train. 
If yoo then hiAj fpeak yoar mindy 
In wedlock fince with Ifis join'd. 
You'll own, you never yet did fee. 
At lead in fach a high degree, 
Greatnefs delighted to andrefs ; 
Science a fcepter'd hand careTs ; 
A queen the friends of freedom prise ; 
A woman wife men canoniae. 
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The following Works, printed in an uniform ^izc 
with Dr. Ai kin's Edition of Green's Poems, and 
each in a fimilar Manner adorned with Plates, are 
fold by C A D E L L, jun. and D a v i e s> in the Strand* 



1. Elegiac Sonnets, by Charlotte Smith. 
Seventh Edition. 

2. The Pleasures op Memory^ with fome 
other Poems, by Samuel Rogers, Efq. 
Seventh Edition* 

3. The Pleasures op Imagination, by Mark 
Akenside, M. D. To which is prefixed, A 
Critical Eflay on the Poem, by Mrs. Barbauld. 

j^ The Art op Preserving Health, by John 
Armstrong, M. D. To which is prefixed, A 
Critical Effay on the Poem, by Dr. Ai kin. 

5. The Triumphs OP Temper, a Poem, by 
William Hayley, Efq. Eighth Edition, 

6. The Shipwreck, a Poem, by William 
Falconer. Eighth Edition. 
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